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CHAPTER XXVIL
13—
The Spirit of the East,

Company H, under Captain Donald-
non, they trotted swiftly up with the
quickstep of hard-trained infantry
and stood in eolumn of fours while
tho offcers gought the head of af
fairs, Dally promptly sent for the
young forest ranger, and in less than
It takes in the telling theso two keen
witted Westerners, the woodsman
and the soldler, were ready to greap
ple with the enemy. Light-marching
kitsa were dumped upon the ground
and the hard muscled men took to
the hills and the timber under quick,
a..elul\m orders.  Two hours later

gons arrived with commissary sup
plivs and the smoky. backened wval
ley took on o military air.

It was o Tihan struggle, and |t was
Indicative of the force that has con
quorad nature—the human atoms toll-
ing In somidarkness beneath  the
throutening  forest, choked by the
amoko, flayed by the almost unbenr
able heat, menaced by the fames that
At any moment might sweep here or
there among the rocks and declivities
of the uneven hills and cut off escape,

That was the great danger they
guarded  agninst-the posaibility  of
gotting hemmod in.  Guords were de
talled 1o wateh the vanguards of the
oo, to note the apesd of the Anmes
the [la of the timber, the Hnes that
wers likely to go fasteat. following the
diffarent growthe, but {n the mysterl
oun dusk and the silence of vast
mingled anunds they were Jmpotent
and ench man hod to take care of him:
woll

The mighty boom of falling patel
nrehs of the forost, hoary with a thou
wand yosrs of sge, crashing through
obktructing brunches, shook the earth
oach moment.  With oach such stu
pendous fall wealth and world-ceon
omy and prodence tremblod at the
suorilege It was n earnival of waste
A sncrifies of the gifts of God—and
wmona all those who fought it witn
hoart and hand and briln there was
moue who knew lts worlidwide lmport
B0 well, who lamented (t 8o keenly
aW the Iean, brown foreést rungers
whose special foe it was

“And to think a dozen milea of gov

ernment trafln would have prevemted |

1! eried the loador with an oath
Duat in the walloys beyoud. the honvy
smoke had obseured the setting siun
entirely
Rangn [t had spread up to the heay-
ons, drifted afar on the changing wind

nnd bl the distant valley of the Wil |

Inmette knew that the forest fires
were burning In the hillg
The papers throughout tho winte

told of 1t that day, and It awakened
no more Interest than wolld have at
tendod the aonouncetient of a heavier
run of salmon than was usual in the
Columbin

They were too comman, those fires

that sported with the national wealth |

each your, too much a part of every:
day Mfe, and they did not know that
this wos to be a marker of time (p
the coust country,

Timo war when they were unknown,
theae monsters of desteuetion - a long:
paAst time U was, when those Hest for
eat rangors, the ailent Ned Men of
the Wills, lad burnod oot the wayider
bruali ench year so that a pony might
go anywhere unbinderod

The sllent rangers bigd gone with
the  yeurs—passed o the  Hunting
Grovnds and the reservationa, viu cly
fleation, and now the grogt tiober
had shod (8 dry foltags gnd its piteh
the lttle growths had sprobng ap sea
won aflter scason, the vines had crept
botwoen and n omon oight not pons

tratee  the fastnesses without boilt
tralls
So Destiny took up the land and

played with it that hot, dry August

All through the oarly hours of the
Iong night they labored, dirty, black
wnod, tattored scarecrows of men, rm
wing hore and thers. digging ke mnad
in the wide trench thiat wis o stop
the surface fOames, sawing unceas
ingly at the towering trecs, shile the
punrds brought twenty minute tidings
of the appronchiing Hre

Migh aguinst the dun, smokeight
ened sky the dark canopy of the East
folt whispored and mondied a8 IF in
fear, and from time to thme Sandry, o
laggard, grimdipped spooter of & man,
tiftod hig bloodshot eyes toward (L It
wan KUl ks own, hid future of the
Dillingwarth, deapite the tangle of
Humpion's threats, the unrecorded
dood unid the unfunished teail of the
Yallow Pines &t the south, and It
pullesd at his heart pathetically,

There wos still a streteh of almost
jmpencirable timber near the summit
of the blg ridge which must bo out
shrusgh before the fames resched |t
or all would be loet,

Shall we make It John?' asked
e owner desperntely of Dally, who
rati by in the smoke wilh wal rags to
Ue over the mouths of the men,

“Ought to if the wind stays where
it la”

1t was two o'clock and that hour In
W sleeping world outside when all
ihe alements are al an abb,

Than, all seddenly, Destiny laughbed.
And Destiny's lacgh wus a whooping
wind that rone as the olemental ebb-

Over the crest of the Coast |

yuide turned.  Hell broke |ooss upon
the Iand and heaven was not.  Fire
encomprssed the world, Iits increased
roar chunged to the thunder of the
spheres, 't appalled “the hearts of
men, stayed (heir hands in fright. Al
thronghiout the darkness of rolling
smoke whorein they worked between
the raging torrent and the Enst Belt
that mighty volee commanded cessa
Lion.

Instantaneously, withoot orders. as
one man where there was no commu
nleatlon suve betweon those a faw feet
npnrt, they dropped thelr spades, their
tntterod  blankets, their axes.  They
strulghtened from their lubor. leaving
the crossouts in the trunks. Here and
thers, above the solemn  thunder
hoarse voleos bogan to enll, It was
the time o guit sand they realized It
Instinetively

“Out!  Out! Out!™ they erled to
ench other in the dusk. "Gel out!
Get out!™

Walter Sandry. working near the
apes of the pushing lne, saw men be
ginning to run past him bick along the
treonch and the entting,  He Hifted des
perate wyves (o the ridge whose dim
proest he could soe betwoon the boles
Ko near had they won 1o victory, Only
& few more g pines, o dozon saplings,
a seant tew vards of trench and
watild be done— the long lane of safely
| wtratehed across the neck of the East
Helt!

“Stop!  Btop!  Stop!™ he eried with
n great voice that came from the very
lepths of his lungs with borrowed
power “Stand by e, men! For God 8
suke stiund by!"

He saw dim shapes falter, half turn
toward him and start on
riiged his stentoriun ory and fying
: figires  halted »n  moment, stopped
| ngainst their will by its compelling
power

"I'm Jolhinny Eastorn, all right. but
| U'm golng to stay! Wha'll atay with
| met"

Out of the dense obscurity enme Col-
lin®. a huge, fantastic figure, nnd atood
beglde hm without a word. In the tes-
slon of the time Sandry reached ou
a hand und gripped the giant's shoul:
der
A dozen mon and we've won!” he
erled,

gather another and another, retrmee
thedr steps and spring buck into, the
durkness,  Byvery man of them wos
wostern born and the taunt had gone
home, He loapsd himself for the
bupdle of o saw sticking out from the
latle of 0 160pot sugar pine and the
whining song of the erosgouts roso
again under the dwarfing roar,
Fourtoen men had beard and an-
swored thut call, and they were alone
in the purgatory of heat wnd smoke
All the rest were running for thelr

lives down the cleared fall toward the |

vialley bevond the dip

From time to tme Sandry glanced |

upward at the iereasing light.  The
sugar pine fell with o rending roar
"and with Harrls; who, e saw for the
fiest time, bad been pulling with him.
e rian to the nest.

e saw asn he ran that one of the
men, working ke a fury to fell the
anplings. wps Murphy, who had greot
o his pompous CDillingworth™  wita
stich grinning frony in the old days

e b o moment’s veue wonder g
this odd stripe of Bumanity that could
hold such prejudice. fSght with Hamp
len's men i ghvake onmity, to jolp
thedr fanks lster with bappy Itrespon
sitiility ut the ecall of gold, ang was
still willing to turn biack to Heht with
!]“rn gn denth’'s brink, bocause hoe haa
|r. ured thelr taant of Eos and West
| Ope by ot osllenes, in W tension
| thont drew the akin Ught o thedr Taces
they suw the lest vamalining twonarchs
|I;|Il. the kindling sapliogs laid on
carth, the tronch, much oarrower and
balluwer, croop dpward W the ridge
Agninst  time, against heat  that
seorchod tholr bare arms and tortured
thelr starting eycballs, agalnst o sl
fMling atmosphere that  drove  them
nearer and nearer to the varth for
breath, they drew the last bliade, sont

e last big ploe crasting toward the
narth

The ridge wan clear in the ineroeas
e glow

“Now! eried Sandry with the
wmph of n general o & Victorous
Held, “now for the ridge and over!®

But even as he droppéed his suw and
ran, calling biw met, Collina’ big yolee
pume through the rolling smoke with

the calm of hnality

Al't po fover! It's a pinety-foot
drop on o hard rock beyond that
ridge.”

sanilry stopped In his tracks, his

head cleared o if with a winil of sait
air by that eall

The men had closed in with the in
stinet of their kKind to be wgether in
dangor, a8 If so the danger were les
wened.

But the Basterner was undaunted,

“Then we'll take to the East Belt,’
he cried. “even though It I8 & crown
fire and coming fast, | think our trench
will hold It.”

With all confdence he turned to the
gouth. Instinctively the men hbad
drawn in behind him. The neck of the
East Pelt was u wavering wall of
flame. He whirled and glaoced back

along the fall and the tremch. Long
streamers of fame were licking across
it. The bhalf-looked-for had happened.
The little bunch of fghtera were
hemmed In, ringed around by tre.
Death fmced them on every side.

Then, as the owner sont a searching
look to every quarter, e sprang for
ward,

“Here!” he eried, “here! Imo It!
Every man of you, In, | say!”

At the crest of the sheer rldge an
old, abandoned tonnel gaped in the
gloom, a dim haven ot refuge IS
mouth was overhung by vines, Its re
cess mystorious in the blnckness. San:
dry sprang to (ts edge and turned back
for the men to pass. They stood. &
small, silent bunel, gazing o wordiess
consternation at the red canopy.

“Now bow in hell did It get across
the full? sald Colling honrsely

But one by one they stooped and

“la # over, Collins?' he asked,
glendying his volee.

“Over? Look yorder. Feal th' wind.
it's changin’ again. Th' fire's back-
crawled toward the Siletz basin three
wiles, 11l bet, while we've ben savin'
this end. We've only begun to fight."

CHAPTER XXVIL
The Shot In the Hills,

At camp they met a party, headed

by the foreman, just starting out in
gearch of them, Their absence had
been dlgcovered only when Dally, com:
ing in from the north, where lis work
Had been laid out. had asked for San
dry.
I At sight of him the thres women
standing togethor at the footlog gave
evidence, ench in her way, of those
emotions which the suspicion of his
fate hadd stirred.

was an  tnbounded

entered the small black hole In the | oy Ma's face
varth. It ran backward into the ridge. | pride that he hod come through, o
seurce the height of n tall man, ‘“l“'“" of parts, nbundantly able (o care

It[

Again he |

floor uneven with the heaps of earth
fallen from the roof slnee some long
forgotten prospector bad carved it
out,

Here for a moment they breathed
more easlly, standing closs together,

the last to enter, He looked out in
hushod amaze at the unehained mad-
ness of the burning world, The great
fire had renched its sevith It came
booming and rosring to (ke fall and
the trench, Its sound was indeserib
able. The heat grew until the Nesh on
Sandry's arms and face rose in blis
tors. A shest of flame <ot sheer
weross the tunnel’'s mouth, Smoke
rolied Into It and here and there &
gasping breath ended
| “There was no alr to breathe, Like
trapped animals the men jumped here
und there, feeling for an openiug, a
lrn.-vlms to crawl into, away from the
| ugony of heat and suffocation.  And
then they lost control of themselves,

‘My God" eried Murphy sheilly,
can't stand ut! Lot we out aan' 1I'
dle nn’ got ut over!™

He cnme groping to the
ficing the Increasing heat,
| was a madman’s, his mouth open, his
tingers crooked like talons
mouth, that was ns the guie of hell, be
el
niaingt the Hght beyond.

“No.” sald Sandry steruly, “go back
und lie down.™

“What " he shrisked, “what? You
dumnned  Johnny! You tenderfoot!
I'i—" And he fung himselr forward.
A smooth, black muzeie camo forth and
]m:nhud fls brozen wmenace iuto his
| lace.
| “I'll shoot the first
| tempta Lo pass e
hoarsely.
Raving and cursing, he baoked away.
| More thanm one of (he (f{ourtesn
higged to he allowed to pass, and one
|||t the lumberinoks from Sacramento

entrance,

that at-
Sundry

man
sald

He saw the balting  shapes Q0. | iaemd deliciously of cnlling m'|
But the awtul moments dragged |
by and Sandry stood at the entrance. |

| blufr

The fames passed all mensurement of
light and heat, He lost sight of the
Higures at his feet.  He felt himself go-
g out in the darkness

“S'lete.” e multered, "Hite 8'lete—

When he came to himself again, men
were crawling across him. Ho could
breathe better and the lght Lad les-
sened,  He sat up, winelng at the mov-
ing of his scorched skin over the
musclos underncath, crawled out with
the rest and one hy one they rose Lo
their fest.  The great timber of the
East Balt farther down stood servied
and green, The effort had not been in
viin
Bolt was safe. -

Back toward the north streiched a
forest of tull, bluck spikes, pieked out
| here and there by "eavy spols of lire

Calling’ Big Veice Came Thruugh the
Rolling Smoke.

where fallen logs dry amd piteh-lnden
| harnml wilily The groen canapy
waK gote, svery vine and bit of brush,
every sapling and fern. Ouly a thin
ei'ge atill crackled and suapped with
strenmoers of finme along the treneh.

“Mr. Sandry,” said Harris. the saw
filer, “If you're an Easterndr | hope to
God the brecd fAlls up the country!”

He extendod o bhand which Sandry
grasped

“An' me"” sald Murphy, his grimy
features distorted In an expression of
mingled gratitude and contrition, "1
take It all back—evary damn word 1
ever sald against you, an’ it's a long
list.”

“Forget 1" sald Sandry He was no
longer Johnny Esstern. He had won
his right to lve and fight among them.

L

in & moan |

Hin fuce |
Hut at the |

the Easterner, a straight fgure |

The holocuust was choecked, the |

|tur himsell among a hardier crew. On
Mins Ordway's there lay a vast relief,
while Siletz played with the collar of
her blige shirt with trembling fingers
atd moistened ber dry lps,

sandey turned and looked up at the

o swenting, panting, waiting mass of | 4. Loied cast with a profound joy. He | U
humanity. Sandry stood at the mouth. | (o onp jis eyes sorth to whers the red [

weaven fared and staggered 1o his
ollien.

“iroe hours, ma,” he croaked In a
yoles of warning, “only three hours
'_ul.---p for nll of us If you give us
| fonger U1l never forgive you"

| I owas true, Bs Colline sald, that
| they tnd only begun to fight

. Brough the hours, days, nights that
followed the saving of the East Beit
they took to note of time. Up flong
tie blackoned, devastated valley the
woldlivrs movid their camp.  Ma Daily
shut the cook-shuck and suborned o
wagon 1o haul her blg range up and
doposit it alongside the eamp stoves
of Company H, where she dispensed
| volfew to hor men and nll others with
impartinl zeal  Miss Ordway, her skirts
tickad up from the contamination of
thie burned earth which rose in hot,
blnek pofts ut every moving (ool, was

compelled (o Belp If ahe would hold that

|

hoped to reallze her ambition, A bit
ter hatred sharpenod her hine eyes
upon the girl, nnd she ached to selze
her and tear out of her blouse that
packet of proofs.  She was angered
ut horsoll that all her eleverness bad
fullnd to recover them befora this

Su the bours passed with smoke and
bt and a sun Hke a copper shield
Men came and went In relnys, slooping
upon the ground for short sulits, rig
tdly apportioned and obderved.  The
flood of Name, runner after an arcant

[ wind, tad piled Ws forces fn leaping |

| billows In umong the northern hills. 1t
seemed n thing of Irresistible might
| bt the wollworn wen hung to jis Nank
| with a dogged persistence, cmboldened
und encournged hy the siccoss on the
want ridge,

Sandry, Nmping painfully, and haz-
gurd as u ghost, stuck with the van
gunrd despite Ma's commands and
Dably's warnings. At ench [rosh sight
of his face the girl Silelz weas wrung
with snguish, 1t secemed un 1F he could
. bear no mare and yot the spirit 6 bim
| @gove him on.

Onee she venturad a timid protest.

“Whnt s the timber warth If you
die? she ssked plalntively, and Sun-
dry, still somewhnt of n boy, parried
the yearning question

“"Who  would ecars?™ he  Jnoghod
weyly, “would you, Little Squaw ™"

The giel did pot answer, bt as she
| turied away the resdy mist sprang to
her eyes and he reached a contrite
| hand to her shoulder,

“Forgive me! | know you would!"
| It seemed to Silotz as the horroe
swept north and the men were lost
for hours n the dim fasionosses, that
something wian about to happen

She folt a presclence of disastor
which Coononh shared, and thoy two
Wood apart for long spaces of Hime
slivnt, lstoning, the musclos of each
drnwn 1awm From time to time the
great monges! swould sauat upon hix
bhuunchos, Uit hin heavy muzzie toward
the dun-smoke henvions and boy with

a longdreawn, silver note that was the
viery etae of melanelioly

Anmd then came n down when no ong
citpe In tor bredkiast, when tha sun,
Leoming over the ridge to the east,
ot vinible,  Only pale  light
turned the heavy canopy to shadowed
| pearl. The three women walted In that
sllonee which over attonds the walters
| for men who face danger.  They ward
| ised 1o the stlence, for thore was to
| necord betwoen them.  Ma Daily had
lotie ago shut this “bed o th' enrth’
ot of her good heart and Silotz hiated
her with the ey of the woman whose
mate 15 threatened

At lawt a2 solitary ndian eame down
the valley, runniog, his mouth full of

Wian [

sxeltoment amd  dolorows  prediction
Fhe whole of the Sietz would go. It
whe the wrath of the Great  Spicit
turned loo m n wicked world,

| 'wak the judgment  Thore was nothing
Nige It e fell it jargon and re
yorted to the auclent gods, and Siletz
checked Wm sternly

“What do you mean. Quanna?” she
i, “have vou forgotten the Prescher
ol the 1HLeY There I8 only ona God
and he holds us In the hollow of his
hand. 1t s not the destruction of the
world. Tt will stop. What more has
happened, npd whoroe s Sandry of the
camp "

Everything had happened. The
whole country was afiro. Not only a
ridge or two, a valley In betweon, an
#t had been hers, a day, two days back,
but ridge after ridge, valley after val-
ley—the world, the earth, the hoavens.
Sandry was somewhere up behind the
Hog Back.

For n moment the girl looked out
across the slough, Iying like a dirty

ribbon belweean s gray aud wilted

paplonnge over Siletz from which she |

banks. Then she turned troubled eyes
to the genersl.

“Mother," ghe sald, *1 know it now.
There's danger to Sandry, aud I'm go

“Child, you're wrong this time. San
dry's & man. Well as you know th'
hills T ean't let you go. I forbid iL”

They faced each other a moment
while Slletz tossed bock ber bralds
und tightened her belt.

“I'm going,”" she said quietly, Ma
Dally, who had raised her, sald no
more; but ns she turned to the stove
uitmlessly—us wns her wont In every
time of trinl, there was a deeper line
about her (remulous old mouth,

Swift as the wind the girl ran down
the valley toward the deserted camp,
Miss Ordway watched her and against

Ar
\f

|

She Felt a Prescience of Disaster
Which Coosnah Shared,

her will, dewwn by some sublle excite
ment, some uyrging power, shiv, oo,
guthered hoer skirts and bogan o run
avross the pufling ashos, At the lean-
| to she came upoeti the other just load

g ont Blgek Bolt, a shining benuty,
| vovger furn tha turd

| I'm golng  ton” panted  Poppy,
| fonehitig tor & bridle that hung behind
the bay

TR IR CONTINUKD)

FIND BY-PRODUCT OF VALUE

| Chemists
From the Refuse From Process
of Sugar Refining.

Maore and more of the rosldues of In

fusieinl processes that used to be
thrown away are bolpg found to eons
|lnll| some dhelial substance,  In soms
ennes the vandue of what was originally
romsiderad a “by prodoct” has come to
excedl that of the primary produet it
sell, The residues of sugar refining
| hve boen discoverad to contain o valie
able wnxy substiunes in sufficient guan:
| titles o warrnmt ils extraction oo a
commercial scilo,

When a segtion of sugur cane |8 px-
aminod gnder the micropeope U 18 ssen
that from the epidermis oxude litle
protubsrances, straight  or curved
wnd disposed perpendicularly to the
surface. These are made of wax, which,
with other waxy substances contalned
In other parts of the plant, passes into
the juloce i the procoss of ibs exirwe
tian

The e used (o aimost all refoeries
earries tnem wway o the refuse of the
precipitation process, from which the
idea of resieuing them woas not long
g hroached

For this purpose the slimy residus
I plaesd g o recoptiols, whors It un-
dergoes o formentation which destroys
the furty mutters withoot atincking
the wax.,  The substance s then dried
o the sun pnd afterward o oo carrant
of warmo air or in oA turoace The dry
product s crushod and treated with
bengine or enrbon disulphid. The wax
thus obtalned in then retined by beibg
wxtracted  anew  with  petroleum  os
sonoe, and then by tention through
cluy or unimal black. Tho residue of
this extraction may be utllized os s
lubirleant or trented to obinin the sugnr
which it still eontuing

Cane woax thus obtained is white or
pale vollow. It much rescmbles in ap
pearsnes Carnauba wax, as also In s
hardoess and high melting point.  The
dried slimy residue contelus ten o
twolve per ceml of It—a sulliclently
lurge proportion to Justify the indus-
tria! treatment of these resliluoes.

English Lawns as War Maps.

It 1% often difficult to comprehend
from a small apap the significance of
AiMerent movoments amd the strategie
vilup of cortaln positions in the pros.
ant Knropean war, heenuse of tho vast
toreitary  involved. Sceking to ant
around thid diffenlty, several English
| lgwns bave been exporimoentally con-
vorted Intn large sealo, open air maps,
Om these huge plits one can setuslly
stroll up nnd down the “firing lbe"
obtierve how close one's position s te
thnt of the enemy, and, In general,
galn & comprehensive ldea of progross
In warring operations, SBmall national
fings mark the positions each country's
nemlos occupy and the towns are Indi.
eated by small posts, also appropriate
Iy fagged. Colored tape, stnked down
at Intervals, shows the location of riy-
prs, and small stones set in the sod
upell out names of the various dis
tricts. —Popular Mochanics Maguzine.

His Part.
OfMcer—"Your horse seems very
familinr to me, Higgine” Private—
“1 don't wonder, air, seaing the times
he brought you from the club, Why,
you've kissed 'tm before you wenl up
tha sians

|
Are Now Extracting Wax

Cattle and Horse Ranching in
Western Canada — Steers
Brought 10 Cents a Pound
on the Seattle Market.

Phat blg mongy Is made by the large
cattle rnneber in Western Canadn, and
ko by the small farmer us well, Ia
shown by the uadisputable facls pre-

sonted from thne to time, A rancher,
near Gleichen, Alberin, who com-
menesd fn o small way nipe years

ngo, recently disposed of 1,243 catlle
at o totul of $101,804,060, and ihis was
only his surplus stock for the preseat
LILTER TN

A Decemnber shipment of 217 head of
ranch steers brought the owner an av-
ertige of over $80 per el They were
taken stealght (rom the moge without
nny genln feeding nnd were ln excellent
condition to be sold for the Christ-
mus trnde,  Another shipment of 100
hend, sveraging $70 cuch, wns mnde
1o Seattle, The highest price pald on
the Seattle morket wos for an Alber-
wn steer, which welghed 1,700 lbs,
and brought the funey price of 10¢
per b, or 8170,

Six enrlonds of
runclies 68 iles from  Plucher, Al-
berty, shipged to  Spokane,  exclted
keen competition there on necount of
thelr exceptionnl quallty,  The price
renllzed wos 210028, Ameriean deal-
ers suy they must ook to Connda for
Bl muppellos,

A lWvestoek firm, which has shipped
over 2000 head of beel entile to the
Ameriean farmer sinee the middle of
ix.w.-mlmr. reports n splendid  recep-

live stock from

fon of Alberta stock (o the United
| Htutes,

| A carload of cholee Albertn steors
|

woere soild earty tn Juounry for ship-
ment (o the Breitsah Columbin eonst
o B0T0 per 100 e, nod, lnter on, a lot
| feorn Curstudrs brought  $6.90—the
| highost price puld sinee the spring of

| MG, Shipients from’ Colgary  llve-
wtork sueds during 1S were: Horses,
ST enttle, BOATT: hogs, 144010

shoeop, 120410, A course ln ngricnlturg
aml  Hyvestoek  demonsteption which
s been copduetsd by the Provineisl
Pwopt, of Agricubture here was well ate
tendlind, shiowlng e Interest taken by
city reshlents In agriculiural progress.

Juhn Young, of Bliney, Man, gives
s wxperionees In shoeperalsing as fol-
lows, s gquoted (noa loonl pogwer @

"1 bought o bunely of Uty ewes,
whiteh oost e S20250,  With  this
ittt flock 1 demonstrated Just whist
viin e done In the sheop  business.
This fidl 1 osabdd Gifty fat lumbs at $0.050
e e, nid 18 of the best ewao

Imbis, whieh 1 kept, 1 sulus nt S50

per head, $1EL The wonl sold nt an av
g of 3207 per hond, SHELMYL This
uekies thie very plee totidl of SHTR.60."

“Ehey run out neirly avery dey all
| winter,  ‘The valune of hay nnd onts
whns sl und one enn moke them
very cofufortalble through the winter
with very Hitle vxponse,  For shelter
I hinse o shied, abindt 125 feet lohg nnd
14 foot wide, which I eover with straw.
Thise gives thetih protection from the
whinds; vet It 14 alwiys coul
etionigh to be henlthy”

IS L]

"I lnbend golig 1o more for sheep
this fadl, ns T belleve them to be the
Imn-r profitable stock on the farm."”
Trvsware of farmors aod ranchers to
| Inerepse el shvdpe holdings 1s (ngdl-
|rrllml Wiy the snle of 2500 hewd re-
cetitly ot M each,  High  wool
| prlves nud profiiable deomnnd for mut-
ton nee e renson given for soch s
I figure,
I Manbtobin sheep bhireeiders nrennged
[ lust yenr for the Proviocial Deparee-

| ment of Agrieulture to handle thelr
wool ondput on n eocoperntive hnsis
sl ol wl mst sntlsfuctory rosults,
Aot THANN hs, of wool were hinn-
dhd, netting 1he shippors over @0
e I, — Advertinement

| Sensational Reporter.

It ocenreod o one of the gnmbling
Heis of the fap West, such ns e only
o b foumd o Ohms ond fletion.  As
i eroup of cow panchiees lost o won
gt fortiines o the tiurn of a pack of
grensy curds, a noweomer burst exelts
oflly Intee the pilned,

“Heard nhout Thekson getting shot
| e gl 1o s wstanisbo] audionee,
| The vcow punchers guthered round
Bl to bemr the mewvs,

N0 " they etipll.  “*When

et halt nn hone ago” enme the
reply. 1 avns there and saw It all®

“Where did be get shor? wns the
next guestion Mg ot Bio, whils hiids

[ Plghtennd  ondlgously o revolver
hintts,
“Pown ot e stora” clinckled the

Jowter, enlmly.
| of pourneds of §"

“He bonght o conpla

Peasimistic Loglc for the Season.

In almost every furily thore 4 one
| vegnber whao sbhiply Iins to work hard
|.-||ul save Wis maney, In onder to have
It on aod to letdd to the othiers when
they need B and who (hus gets the
coputntlon among thow of belng stin-
Ry, Ui State Jonrnal,

“Maother" of Vinegar.

UMother” of vinegane I8 so en)led be-
cattde 108 the manss of germs whileh
provduce the vinegar from the aleohol
o the hinrd ehiler,  The “mother™ ean

be  dissolved  In strong  oxidizing
ngents,  but will be killed by such
treatment,

Wise “Don't”

Don't knock n man who Is “mak-
Ing goml,”  About M0 times out of a
1000 the surcess of a8 man Is also
success for the entlre community.—
Alvhison lobe,




